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HYMN FOR SERMON I. C. M. 
The Message of God. — Judges iii. 20. 

Almighty God our hearts prepare. 

Thy message to receive ; 
The solemn truths thy words declarei 

Oh, help us to believe. 

3. Th' attentive ear, the humble heart, 

Are blessings from above ; 
These gifts thou only canst impart. 

And thou alone art-«-Love. 

3. Let sloth, and pride, and unbelief. 
With love of earth begone ; 

To these our heart our ear be deaf— 
And list to God alone. 

4. Fill ev'ry soul with pure desire,— 
Oh, hearken to our pray'r ; 

In ev'ry heart let sin expire, 
And Christ be formed there. 



HYMN I. S.M. 
7%e Message of God, 

Thy message to receive, 
Our hearts, O God, prepare. 
Through Christ the Lord, this blessing give, 
In answer to our prayer. 

2. Thy power is still the same. 
Thy grace for ever free ; 

Our numerous wants thy mercy claim, 
We trust alone in thee. 

3. Let pride and ev'ry lust. 
And unbelief be slain *, 
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All earthly cares and passions hush'd, 
And fix'd attention reign. 

4. Then may thy quick'ning word 
Our hearts to thee incline ; 
Our faith be strong, our joys restor'd. 
And all the glory thine. 



HYMN I. L. M. 

The Message of God. 

Father in Heav'n, to us draw near. 
And with thy word, thy Spirit give ; 
Prepare our hearts thy word to hear, 
Thy gracious message to receive. 

2. Th' attentive ear, the feeling mind, 
The humble, understanding heart. 
Are clusters from the heavenly vine 5— 
Oh, to our souls this fruit impart. 

3. To us Christ's ministers are sent, 
To us, the great salvation's taught ; 
With bleeding hearts^ may we repent, 
Apd to thy standard all resort. 

4. Let unbelief be far away. 
Be ev'ry sinful passion slain ; 

And though we long have gone astray. 
Now turn us to thyself again. 



HYMN FOR SERMON U. C. M. 

The worth of the soul, — Mark viii. 36, 37. 

O Saviour, may thy powerful voice 

Our sordid course control — 
Ah, what- the gain-^for earthly toys, 

To lose the precious soul ! 

2. Heirs of immortal bliss or woe, 

In God's own image made ; 
Lords of creation here below. 

For whom the Saviour bled ; 

5. Shall we forget our noble birth, 
- WbUe tenants of a clod , — 
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Ckmtentedy barter heav'n for earth, 
And cast away our God ? 

4. Forbid it, Lord— thy grace bestow, 
From death and darkness save ; 

Be thoo our God, while here below. 
Our heav'n beyond the grave. 



HYMN II. S. M. 

The worth of the aauh 

Oh the amazing worth 
Of an immortal soul ! 
What tongue can set its value fSrth, 
What mind conceive the whole ? 

2. With noblest powers endowed. 
For highest ends design'd. 

Though born on earth, 'twas made for Gk)d, 
And bought with blood divine. 

3. In heavenly joys 'twill range, 
Or sink in endless pain ; 

Who can this pearl for earth exchange, 
And madly boast of gain ? 

4. Saviour, I hear thy word. 
My all to thee resign ; 

It is enough — to know the Lord- 
Enough, if thou art mine. 



HYMN II. L. M. 

The worth of the sotd. 

Awake our souls from airy dreams. 

To reason's voice, to truth attend ; 

Ye slaves of earth, now check your schemes, 

And listen to your heavenly Friend. 

2. " What were your gain — ^the question prcst— 
Count well the profit and the cost ; — 
Should you the whole of earth possess, 
And then your precious soul be lost V* 
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3. Folly and madness mark their waji| 
Who have in God, nor hope nor trust ; 
But labour vainly all their days. 

To gather heaps of yellow dust. 

4. Rise then my soul — shake off this load^ 
A better, brighter portion trace — 

Thy happiness repose in God, 
In heaven secure a dwelling-place. 



HYMN FOR SERMON IH. C. M. 
The importance of Religion. — Prov. iv. 7. 

Rbligion is the great concern 

Of mortals here below; 
It is the lesson all must learn, 

True happiness to know. 

2. It reconciles the heart to God, 
It grieves for every sin ; 

'TIS faith in Christ's atoning blood. 
And peace to dying men. 

3. It fills the soul with heavenly light. 
Where darkness reign'd before ; 

Gives joy for sorrow, day for night. 
And blesses all our store. 

4. For this rich gift, O Lord, I pray, 
I ask no other good ; 

Take what thou wilt besides away,— 
But leave to me, my God. 



HYMN ra. S. M. 

The importance of Religion, 

And what is man's chief endy-^ 
But God to serve and praise?—* 
On this our present joys depend^ 
Our hopes of future peace. 

2. The soul that is possessed 
Of wisdom from abovej 



13 

Foretastes the joys of heavenly rest. 
Repentance, faith and love, 

3. Religion hath the power 
To save from endless wrath ; 

Support us in affliction's hour, 
And smooth the bed of death. 

4. Its truth, the word confirms, 
The pardon seal'd with blood ; 

The promise every fear disarms, 
And kindles hope in God. 

5. Let this my bosom fill, 
Though reft of earthly jpys, 

I'll be resigned to every ill, 
And triumph in my choice. 



HYMN III. L. M. 

Tht importance of Religion. 

Tbach us, O Lord, the great concern, 
To know thy will, thy name t love, 
From thy bless'd word our duty learn. 
And gain the wisdom from above. 

2. Religion, richest blessing giv'n, 
Fountain of all our joys below, - 
Bids mortals raise their eyes to heav'n, 
In scenes of darkness and of woe. 

3. Religion must be all in all, 
Would we th' immortal prize obtain, 
Retrieve the ruins of our fall. 

And 'scape the death of endless pain. 

4. Send thy good Spirit, Lord, we pray, 
To sanctify and cleanse our heart ; — 
May we repent, believe, obey. 

And from thy service ne'er depart. 

5. Conduct us by thy truth and grace, 
Through life's benighted, wilder'd way ; 
And when tht' vale of death we pass, 
Receive us to eternal day. 

2 
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HYMN FOR SERMON IV. C. M. 

Indeciiion in ReHgiou^ unreasonable^ sinfiil, and ruinous:, 

1 Kings xviii. 21. 

" Why longer halt/' the prophet cried| 

And Israel put to shame ; 
" The Lord, if God, why then denied ? 

If Baal, follow him." 

% The question struck — so justly blam'd;^ 

In speechless ave they stood ;. — 
The fire descended^ all exclaim'd, 

« The Lord alone is God.'^ 

3. How blind and stupid is the heart,. 
And course of carnal men ! 

.They halt in doubt, from God depart. 
And choose the ways of sin ! 

4. Reason and truth the choice refuse. 
And conscience chaises fault ; — 

The ways of God they ought to choose, 
And never doubt or halt. 



HYMN IV. L. M. 

Indecision in Religion^ ^c. 

When entering on the heavenly road. 
And marching homeward to our God, 
Our hearts from sloth and shame revolt, 
We linger first, then doubt and halt. 

2. But half determinM to obey. 
And undelighted with the way. 
We heartless drag in virtue's path, 
Or stop and choose the road to death. 

3. Cftn joys of earth, can empty wind 
Have charms tp feast th' immortal mind ? 
Wisdom denies, wijth kindest voice, 

And offers pure, stfbstantial joys. 

4. " Enter," she cries, " the narrow way. 
No longer i^oubt, no longer stray ; 
Mercy invites thee to thy God, 

And lures thee to hislarigUrfpode.'* 
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HYMN IV. As the 146th Pgalm. P. M. 

Indecision in Religionize 

Whsn light and truth attention win, 
And conscience touched, is pain'd with sin, 
Our disobedient hearts revolt ;— 
When ent'ring on the heavenly road, 
And marching homeward to our God — 
Oh shall we linger — shall we halt ? — 

2. Yet thus to sin, by nature prone, 
And led by selfish views alone, 
We heartless drag ia virtue's path ;-— 
But half determin'd^to obey, 
And disinclin'd to iLeep the way, . 
We stop^ and shipwreck make of faith. 

S. Suj£cient are the joys of earth 
For creatures of immortal birth ? — 
Let Reason, Scripture, Conscience tell : 
Here Wisdom lifts her mighty voice, 
Presenting pure, substantial joys, 
And bids us flee the path to nell. 

4. Enter the strait and narrow way,-— 
Time swiftly flies — ^make no delay — 
Mercy invites thee to thy God : 
On eagles' wings, then mount and rise 
To those fair mansions in the skies. 
And reach the bright, the bless'd abode. 



HYMN FOR SERMON V. C. M. 

Qod angry with the toicked. — Psalms viii. 11. 

And is Almighty wrath, indeed, 

Incens'd at every sin ? 
Hath God the righteous Judge decreed 

To punish rebel men ? 

2. Yes — anger rests upon his foe. 
And ever shall endure — 

Justice ordains the sinner's woe, 
And goodness makes it sure. 

3. For him nor help, nor hope remain, 
The guilt of sin t' atoq^ 
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Deliverance from eternal pain. 
Is found in Christ alone. 

4. Then let us tremble at his word. 

With grief our sins confess ; 
Uy faith receive our bleeding Lord^ 

And triumph in his grace. 



HYMN V. S. M. 

• Ood angry with the toicked. 

How holy is the Lord, 
An angry Judge levere ! 
If Christians tremblo^ at his word, 
What must the sinner fear ? 

2. The law condemns him now. 
And goodness seak his doom ; 

That hidden wrath, which here is slow,. 
Will burst beyond the tomb. 

3. Then where shall sinners fly, 
Thus wretched and undone ? 

They must on God's free grace rely, 
And ^ek it in his Son. 

4. To this safe refuge haste, 
And find a peaceful home ; 

Christ is the only hiding place, — 
He shelters all that come. 



HYMN V. L. M. 

God angry with the wicked. 

An angry God — a Judge severe. 
How just, how holy is the Lord ! 
While Christians hope with humble fear, 
Let sinners tremble at his word. 

2. His law condemns the wicked now, 
And goodness seals their awful doom ; 
But wrath, though here unseen and slow. 
Will burst and burn beyond the tomb. 

3. Where then may hope and peace be found ? 
My trembling anxious heart inquires \ 
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A hope secure, on 3olid ground, 

No phantom which the world inspires. 

4. Dear Saviour, friend of sinners, hear^ 
And on me lift thy smiling face ; 
My sins forgive — wipe every tear. 
And bid me taste thy cheering grace. 



HYMN FOR SERMON VI. C. M. 
l%e present state, a trial of moral character. — ^Row. 

ii. 6—9. 

The oracles of God unfold, 

His great, eternal plan ; 
We by unerring truth are told, 

The present state of man. 

2. Justice and grace shall well divide 
][tewards to small and great ;-^ 

This life the trial will decide. 
And fix our endless state. 

V 

3. They who with patient constancy 
In righteous ways are found, 

Who live for God and heaven, shall be 
With joys immortal crown'd. 

4. But impious wretches, foes of grace, 
With eyes in darkness clos'd, 

Obedient to .unrighteousness. 
To God and truth oppos'd ; 

5. On such will Christ due vengeance take 
With indignation dire. 

In hell, a deep and shoreless lake 
Of everlasting fire. 

6. Now let a faithful care abound, 
Our heart and life survey ; 

Oh, may our souls in Christ be found, 
On that decisive day. 



HYMN VI. S. M. 

The present state j a trial of moral character. 

Is such our solemn state. 
To waken hopes and fean \ 
2* 
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The gracious promise, awful threat, 
Now sounding in our ears ? 

2. They who with spirits meek, 
Shall guard their lives from «in, 

By steadfast virtue, glory seek, 
Eternal life shall win. 

3. But they who madly dare 
Against their God rebel, 

Shall reap, with sorrow and despair, 
Their recompense in hell. 

4. O God, our hearts direct, 
And fill our lips with praise ; — 

Let every thought be circumspect^ 
And holy all our ways. 



HYMN VI. L. M. 

Christian patience rewarded. 

No more with vain conceit perplex'd, 
Let conscience wake, devotion bum ; 
This life examine by the next, 
And to thy Grod, my soul return. 

2. How rich the blessings God prepares 
For all the patient heirs of grace ! 
Courage, ye saints — wipe off your tears, 
And cheerful run the heavenly race. 

S. Though sharp your trials, yet how light, 
When with the joys above compar'd — 
A throne to win — a crown so bright — 
Oh, shall the terms be thought too hard ? 

4. Be patient then — let hope arise, 
And faith and love your hands employ ; 
Till welcome death ; — then seize the prize, 
With songs of gratitude and joy. 
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HYMN FOR SERMON VIL C. M. 

The guilt of Unbelief, — John xiv. 9- 

OVERSPREAD with darkest shades of deaih, 
A world in ruin lies ; 
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But Grod suspends deserved wrath^ — 
A Saviour bleeds and dies. 

2. The Spirit comes with man to strive, 
And cause the blind to see ; 

He bids the dying sinner live, 
The wretched slave be free. 

• 

3. But Oh, the guilt of unbelief, 
This mercy to despise, — 

That haughty sinners spurn relief 
From such a sacrifice ! 

4. With harden'd heart and closed eyes, 
The blind, presumptuous wretch 

Makes war with heaven, and crucifies 
The Son of (rod afresh. 

5. On such rebellion, Christ the Lord 
Will ample vengeance take ; 

Fulfil the threat'nings of his word, 
And foes his footstool make. 

6. Fill us, O Lord, with faith and love. 
And penitential grief; 

far from our hearts, that plague remove ;• 
The sin of unbelief. 



HYMN VH. S. M. 

The guilt of unbelief. 

And shall we still retain 
The monster unbelief — 
Our hearts relentless, mov'd in vain. 
Feel no repenting grief ? 

2. Alas how deaf their ears, 
How blind their hearts to guilt. 

Who causM the Saviour's bitter tears— ^ 
For whom his blood was spilt ! 

3. Amazing, humbling thought ! 
What base ingratitude ! 

What more than hellish guilt is fraught, 
In dying love withstood I 

4. And shall the Gos][>e\ woo 
Our harden'd hearU In \a\ti — 
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The Father, Son and Spirit too. 
Be spurn'd by dying men ? 

5. Sayiour, for us who bled, 
Now bring thy Spirit nigh, 
And with the blood our hands have shed, 
Oh save us^ or we die. 



HYMN Vn. L. M. 

Tke guilt ofunheUef. 

Our carnal hearts will ne^er repent, 
Nor pride the grace of God receive, 
Till his almighty Spirit sent, ^ . 

With power^ shall bring us to believe. 

2. So deadly are the wounds of sin. 
The blood of Christ alone can heal ; 
So strong its reigning power within, 
The Spirit bows the stubborn will. 

3. Grace only can to life restore, 
The work is God's, the praise his due ^ 
Redeem'd by price, renew'd by power, 
We roust be bought, and conquered too. 

4. Convince us. Lord, of sin and shame, 
The wretched pity, pardon, save ; 
Then shall we love and prsuse thy name, 
On earth, and when beyond the grave. 



HYMN FOR SERMON VHL L. M. 

The wicked miserable and ruined, — Rom. iii. l6, 17. 

In things unseen let faith be strong, ^■■ 
And meek-ey'd pity drop a tear. 
To ^ew the wretched, ruin'd throng. 
Thoughtless of death and judgment near, 

2. In empty cares and ceaseless strife, 
The way of peace to them unknown, 
They dr6am of joys, through joyless life. 
And soon in clouds their sun goes down. 

3. No solid comfort cheers their breasts, 
In scenes of wealth and grandeur giv'n ; 
They've no support when troubles press, 
At death, no friend in earth or heav'n. 
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4. M isVy attends their every step, 
Their path is to destruction's bourne ; 
They strive to sing, though others weep, 
And vainly laugh, while Christians mourn. 

5. But ah ! the sting, the inward call. 
Conscience with voice of terror warns ; 
Their pleasant cup is mix'd with gall, 
Their flow'ry path with planted thorns. 

6. Alas ! what plagues await at death ! 
When God shall punish, who withstands ? 
They fall beneath almighty wrath — 

In hell are burning, quenchless brands. 



HYMN VIII. C. M. 

The misery of the wicked. 

How wretched are ungodly men — 
With restless steps they roam. 

In search of peace, they cannot gain, 
Nor hope for joys to come. 

2. In the dull round of sensual joys. 
Repeated o'er and o'er, 

The service tires, the pleasure cloys — 
But still they dream of more. 

3. Though conscience oft asserts its sway. 
And fills them with remorse. 

They still pursue the downward way. 
Nor fear the dreadful curse. 

4 Their vicious thirst, O Lord, destroy, 

AflQ plant desires of grace ; 
Give them to taste substantial joy 

And find true happiness. 



HYMN VIII. As the l4Sth Psalm. P. M. 

The wicked miserable. 

How wretched is the state 
Of souls enslav'd by sin ; 
And Oh, what plagues await 
The guilty course they're in ! 
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Nor tongue can tell, 
Nor mind conceive, 
And no reprieve 
Is found in hell. 

2. A joyless life they spend-, 
Without a God, or hope ; 

In. heaven they have no friend, 
On earth can find no prop : 

By conscience driv'n, 

Bereft of ease, 

They have no peace. 

No hope of heav'n. 

3. When frowning death appears, 
And aims his fatal dart, 

What dark foreboding fears 
Distract their bursting heart ! 

The dreadful blow 

No arm can stay. 

But torn away 

They sink to woe. 

4. Now every hope denied. 
Bereft of every good, 
They must the wrath abide 
Of an aven^ng God. 

No mercy there 
Will greet their ear. 
Or wipe the tear 
Of black despair. 

5. Sinners awake, attend, 
And flee from wrath to come. 

Make Christ the Judge your frieqd. 
And heaven will be your home. 

His mercy nigh, 

Now calls from death. 

And points the path 

To joys on high. 



HYMN FOR SERMON IX. C. M. 

Spiritual death and resurrection, — Ezek. xxxvii. 7- 

A DREARY scene unknown before. 
The Seer in vision spied ; 
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A spacious valley, whiten'd o'er 
With scattered bones and dried. 

2. The house of 'Israel, church of God, 
Was thus in figure shown, 

In state of nature — sin-destroy'd, 
And raisM by grace alone. 

3. The high command of God is giv'n, 
". Ye dry bones live again ;'' — 

Ezekiel speaks the word of heav'n, 
And straight the bon«jB^'re men. 

4. The quickening winds obedient meet, 
And breathe upon the slain ; 

The resurrection is complete — 
A host of living men ! 

5. 'Tis fhus dead sinners live again. 
By God's almighty power ; 

The Spirit breathes upon the slain ; 
They rise to die no more. 

6. Come Holy Ghost, celestial Dove, 
The Saviour's grace reveal ; 

Fill us with faith which works by love 
And fire our hearts with zeal. 



HYMN IX. S. M. 

Spiritual death and resurrection^ 

My soul, O Lord, admires 
The wisdom of thy word, 
I love the duties it requires, 
The truths its leaves afford. 

2. In all thy wond'rous ways, 
I own thy sovereign hand ; 

Thy works of nature and of grace. 
The highest praise demand. 

3. We are like scattered bones, 
And dead, alas, in sins ; 

The precious blood of Christ atone^, 
His Spirit works to cleanse, 

4. And as'a heavenly wind, 
With soul reviving bTeei.e, 
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Inspires with life the carnal mind. 
From .'lath and darknt^S!) frees. 

5. Thf Gospel must be preacb'd, 
The moans of grace- be uicd, 

That sleeping conscience may be reach'dj 
And heavenly truth applied : 

6. But men and means exert 
In vain, their 1« tbJe powers ; 

God's grace alone ronnws the heart, 
And life diviye restores. 



HYMN IX. L.M. 

Spiritual death and resurrection* 

Now let our souls in' God rejoice, ' 
His I JO me with humble rev'rence praise, 
May lifeless sinners hear his voice. 
And rise exulting in his grace. 

2. All glory to the sacred Three 
Whose power dead bones can animate, 
Mwko. Satan's wretched captives free, 
Their souls in Christ anew create. 

3. Let all possessing grace to live, * 
Who have this resurrection known, 
Tht; Spirit praise, and glory give 

To God the Father, and the Son. 

4 Oh, may the vale with bones o'erspread, 
Soon hear his voice, and feel his might ; — 
Sleepers awake — arise ye dead. 
And Christ the Lord shall give you light. 



HYMN FOR SERMON X. S. M. 

The condemnation of the heathen, — ^Rom. i S2 

Though nature's feeble light 
Was all the heathen knew. 
Yet conscience taught them what is fight, 
And brought their crimes to view. 

2. But though convinced full well 
That God's fierce anger buru'd. 
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Tbey bent their stubborn course to beB^ 
"Nor from destruction turn'd. 

8, With ev'ry sin defil'd 
They neither tear'd «or felt ; 
Though God renounc'd them — yet they 8iiiH'4» 
Well pleas'd at others' guilt. 

4. The heathens' awful crimes, 
Our greater guilt re|)cove ; 
For we, tho* now the :gospel shines-*- 
Yet slight a Saviour s love* 



HYMN X. C. M. 

The condemnation of the heathen. 

Alas, our wretched, ruin'd race. 
Opposed to truth and right ; 

Estrang'd from God, we're foes to graces 
•And Wind in dearest light I 

2. In high conceit, we proudly talk 
Of reason — ^nature — God ; 

We reason madly— 4still we walk 
The broad, the downward road. ■ 

3. In vain is all our selfish art, 
Our boasted wisdom vain ;^ 

God only can renew the heart. 
And reason give to men. 

4. To God whose holy word is giveii, 
Our warmest thanks we pay — 

O precious Bible — light of Heaven, 
To guide our doubtful way J 

!>» Content — we search no foreign land, 
For knowledge dearly bought ; 

The things of God, — ^the whole of Man, 
Are here divinely taught. 



HYMN X. L. M. 

The aggratmted guilt of tinners under the Gospel 

Where Christ is known, his Gospel giv'n, 
And means bestow'd in rich supplies^ 

3 
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How great their guilt in sight of heav'n, • 
Who slight this grace^ these means despise t 

2. If they in heathen darkness knew, 

S hough only taught by nature's light^) 
at wrath divine to them was due 
And punishment from God be right : 

3. What mighty scales their guilt can weigh; 
Who under gospel light rebel. 

And practise sin in open day. 
Regardless both of heaven and hell ? 

4. Will not the charge of Pagan guilt, 
Compar'd ^th theirs, be light and small ? 
And heavier wrath by them be felt, 
When God shall both to judgment call ? 



HYMN FOR. SERMON XI. CM. 

Divine Clemency. — Psalms Ixxxvi. 5. 

Now may the Spirit' which inspir'd 

The holy David's breast. 
Which glow'd with hope, devotion fir'd*— 

On this assembly rest. 

2. Good is the Lord, and kind his ways, 
In him our trust is plac'd ; 

Let creiaitures all resound his praise, 
For all his goodness taste. 

3. His mercy though above the skies, 
Is near the penitent : 

His ear is open to their cries. 
From dust and ashes sent. 

4. Rejoice, he is a pard'ning Grod, 
He heais and answers prayer ; 

He makes his grace'lbe known abroad, 
And saints his constant care. 

5. Let doubts be banish'd from the mind. 
And prayer bis goodness prove. 

Then plenteous mercy shall we find, 
And know his name is— Iiov«. 
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HYMN XI. a. M. 

Divine Clemency. 

What doubts, distrust and fears 
Possess the sinner's mind ! 
Within his breast he oft inquires. 
If God Most High be kind. 

2. His guilt and danger stare, 
And slaTish fears impel ; 

He kneels reluctant, begs in prayer, 
To save his soul from hell. 

3. He trusts in self alone. 

His prayers and tears and vows ; 
He hopes for ^n he shall atone. 
And God his cause espouse. 

4. But vain his selfish hope, 
As empty as the air — 

He will not yield his idol up, 
Nor God regard his prayer. 

5. In this to persevere, 

Is more than can be borne ; 
In sullen grief he wipes his teai^ 
Desponding and forlorn. 

6. Oh sinner, 'tis thy pride, 
That bars the mercy-seat ; — 

Lay all thy selfish hopes aside, 
And to thy God submit. 

7. Then will thy light arisjB — 
Thy thankful lips declare, 

That, ^^ songs of praise have foUow'd sighs 
And God lilsith heard my prayer." 



HYMN XL L. M. 

Divine Clemency. 

Infinite grace, creation through, 
Shines in the High and Holy One ; 
His gifts he pours on all below, 
Both from his footstool and his throne. 

2. The contrite soul witVi s\u &*&\x«a!^^) 
Oar God ia ready to /orgiue i 



He seals the pardon bought by Christ. 
And makes the dying sinner live. 

3. FhnteouB in mercy to his saints. 
Whene'er they raise a suppliant cry ; 
He hears and pities their complaints^ 
And grants a speedy^ fiiU supply. 

4. For them be gave his Son to die, 
His Spirit every grace imparts \ 
He brings the great salvation nigh. 
And stamps h^ image oti their hearts. 

5. Then let our prayers unceasing flow^ 
Nor doubt his Und and ftuthful care ; 
AH needful good wilt God bestow. 

In answer to our humble prayer. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XH. C. M. 
Coffering fin the way to nitftH— -Prov. xxviii. IS. 

How b the soul by sin debas'd. 

Of real worth bereft- 
Truth, fri^dship, honour are eflQsus'd, 

Nor honesty is left. 

2. But he who seeks by flatt'ring pride, 
His sins to cover o'er, 

Vaiidy attempts from Ghod to hide, 
Or 'scape his wrathful pow'r. 

3. Examples in his word declare 
To unbelieving men. 

No plea avaiPd, however fair, 
Des^'d to cover un. 

4. The righteous Judge ef quick and dead^ 
Will not the guilty clear ; 

His truth and justice have decreed, 
And sure his threat'nings are. 

5. There is an awful scene at hand, 
Which he one day will meet, 

When sharo'd and trembling he must stand 
Before the judgment-seat. 

6» Then to the vast assembted wotVA^ 
His deeds shall be discWdj 
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His guilty soul to darkness hurPd 
And reap immortal woes. 



HYMN Xn. L. M. 

Covering sin the way to ruin* 

It strikes the deepest wound to pride, 
'When men their conscious guilt confess \ 
And hence their sins are oft denied. 
Of cover'd with a specious dress* 

2. It is the never-dying worm, 
OnaWing within the tortur'd breast ;— 
When pleas no longer pride can form^— * 
Adieu for ever to hu rest. 

3. How many vain attempts are made 
To hide the inward shame he feels ? 
He shuns the light, and seeks the shade. 
And justifies, or else conceals. 

4. But all his crimes will God disclose. 
And secret sins in clearest light — 
Then the lov'd darkness, here he chose, 
Shall blacken into endless night 



HYMN FOR SERMON XIH. C. M. 
The light of nature ineffectual. — ^Rom. u%l. 

Creation's voice indeed hath taught. 

That Grod.is great and good ; 
Yet human reason never brought 

A sinner home to God. • 

2. If this be doubted, foots attest 
What is by men denied, 

The truth by conscience is confessed, 
And shuis the mouth of pride. 

3. Cast back thine eyes beyond our span, 
Search every age throughout ; 

What says the history of man. 
To raise the smallest doubt ?^ 

4. That God is holy, just and kind. 
The ancient heathen kaevv \ 

3 * •: 
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Yet sio prevailM, and o'er their miDd, 
A veil of dariuness drew. 

5. They neither IoyM nor fear'd his name^ 
Nor wonhipM him in words ; 

The meanest things their homage claim, 
Reptilesi and beasts, and birds. 

& Knowledge will not proadsdf dethrone 
Nor means the heart instruct^- 

The mighty powar of God alone^ 
The sting of death can pluck. 



HYMN Xra. L. M. 

The light of nature ineffectual. 

Whence all the light of modern days, 
The duties knowi^--the truths that blaze—* 
The means afiforded-^-motives giv'n, 
To form thesoul for God and Heav'n ? 

2. Time was, as sacred hist'ry shews, 
When idl the nations — ^but the Je3irs, 
Knew not the God who gave them birdi j— * 
And darkness overspread the earth. 

3. The glimm'ring light of nature shin'd^ 
To guide the wayward wandMng mind ; 
But stiD the way of Ufe unknown, 

They only knew they weie undone. 

4. It is thy blessed Grospel,. Lord, 
JPhy Holy Spirit and thy Word, 

jVhich chase the darkness — make our day,. 
Invite to Heaven., and point the way. 



PART II. L. M. 

The Ught of nature ineffectuaL 

Befo&b thy iaee, O God, we fall. 
And humbly supplicate thy grace,^ 
We owsour vile original, 
And all our countless sins confess.. 

2. Let not beni^iled heathen rise 
T' enhance our guilt and punishment ; 
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But open, Lord^ our blinded eyes, 
And make our stubborn hearts repent. 

3. May sin, though dress'd in fairest hue^ 
Loathsome and vile as hell appear— 
Thy Son be precious in our view, 

And holiness our only care. 

4. Let faith and patience mark our way^ 
The cause of Christ our lives employ ; 
That we at last may hear him say, 

" Enter my kingdom — ^reap my joy.'' 



HYMN FOR SERMON XIV. C. M. 
Self-righteoitsneM insufficient. — ^Rora. ix. SI, 3% 

Christ was a grievous stumbliagHStone, 

To proud, self-righteous Jews-* 
But why did they God's grace disown^ 

His Gospel, why refuse ? 

2. The Saviour's doctrine they withstood ; 
Their boast of Moses made ; 

" We're Abraham's seed— our Father, God"— 
Vaingloriously they said. 

3. Their peace with God, they hop'd to draw 
From deeds their hands had done^ 

In feign'd obedience to his law ;-— 
And crucified his Son. 

4. This selfish spirit, false and vain. 
Still reigns in sinful worms ; 

Men's hearts and hopes the same remaioi 
Nor difier but in forms. 

5. The gospel IS a glorious plan, 
Th' Eternal God did trace ; 

From wrath to save rebellious man, 
And glorify his grace. 

6. Our works are worthless — faith alone^ 
Can justify the soul ; 

The blood of Christ for sins ataae^ 
His Spirit make us whole* 
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HYMN XVI. M the 122d Psalm. P.M. 
The bkgnngs of Redemption. 

While in our ruin'd state 

in darkness we are set, 
O'erspread with thickest shades of death; 

Till Christ the Prince of light. 

Restores the blind to sight, 
And guides us in the peaceful path, 

2. The sun from day to day. 

Instructs us by his ray. 
Creation speaks its Maker's hand ; 

But nature's book is veil'd. 

Our eyes by sin are seal'd. 
We neither see nor understand. 

S. The Scriptures though most plain, 

Unmeaning are and vain, 
Like dials in a cloudy day ; 

We read in unbelief. 

We hear and yet are deaf. 
In darkness walk and lose our way. 

4. But when with light divine. 
He makes the Scriptures shine, 

And to the heart his truth convey ; 
His grace dispels the night, 
The blind receive their sight. 

And leap rejoicing in the day. 

5 • How rich the grace we sing, 

Tn praise to Zion's King, 
'Tis heaven his smiling face*;to see ; 

Then let us serve him here. 

In love and holy fear. 
And praise him to eternity. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XVII. S. M. 

The Church called to awake. — Isaiah Ivii. 14. 

The Saviour's call salutes 
Our ears with glad surprise ^ 



35 

'^ Awake ye sleepers — speak ye mutes, 
And to your work arise. 

2. The ruined path repair, 
Each stumbling-block remove, 
That every heart may richly share 
The blessings of my love. 

S. I come — behold me near, 
My goodness to display, 
-Your thirsty fainting souk to cheer ;— - 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

4. Your hearts and ways amend, 
All wand'ring steps retrace ; 

On persevering prayer attend. 
And supplicate my grace. 

5. Soon you shall hail the scene 
Of heavenly fruits in bloom, 

The fields of Zion dress'd in green. 
And joy your path illume." 

6. Then all our fears away. 
Let hope and joy arise, 

And every heart and hand obey 
The Kuler of the skies.- 



HYMN XVIL L. M. 

The Ghurch called to awake. 

Ho, all ye friends of Zion hear ! 
And every stumbling-block remove;— 
List to the call who have an ear. 
Be all obedient, who can love. 

2. The way is ciimber'd, calls for strength, 
Join every hand, the work sustain' ;— 
Great is the motive — rouse at length. 
Success shall well reward your pain. 

3. Poor Christless souls witli pity view. 
For whom the Saviour groan'd and died ^ 
His grace they need, as well as you. 
And surely perish, if denied. 

4. Then humbly seek, to duty Vim, 
Your lives apieod without AAa^ \ 
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Shall sinners wake, or souls be bom, 
While Christians droam, but do not pray? 

5. Jesus his power and grace reveals, 
His people shout the Conqueror home— * 
Oh, when you hear his chariot wheels, 
Will you not pray him — kUker amef 

6. Prepare, prepare the Lord his way, 
Hasten and let the worii be done ; 

Havp you.no heait to suig ? — then pray— ^ 
And wrestle— if you cannot nm. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XVni. C. M. 
T%e Church awaking at the call of CAH«f. — Songs v. 2. 

HabkJ Iwas the ftuthful Shepherd spoke, 

The Bridegroom sure b neai-^ 
No^v at my door, I hear him knock^ 

And soon he will appear. 

2. ^ Open to me, mp Sitter^ Spou9e^ 

My undefiled Dove ; — 
No longer trample on Ihy vows. 

Or slight my dying love. 

9. Thy heart so long thou hast withheld, 

And shut me firom thy view, 
The drops have on my head distiU'd, 

My locks are wet with dew.^' 

4. I hear with mingled joy and grief. 
And hope seems on the wing ; 

And while he chides my unbelief, 
I tremble as I sing. 

5. 'Tis true alas ! such guilt is mine. 
And such my nameless woe — 

Yet speak the word, that, lam thine f^ 
My joy shall overflow. 

6. To love and thee I now awake, 
Jam and will be thine ; — 

Open, my heart — arise and take 
The King of glory in. 
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HYMN FOR SERMON XFX. L..M. 

Proj^er^ the condition of jtromised spiritual blessings. — -' 

Exek. xxxvi. 8f* 

Great God, before thine awfiil face, 
With suppliant hearts we humbly bow ; 
Our trust b in thy sovereign grace — 
Oh, lend thine ear, accept our vow.« 

2. To bring proud man to know the Lord, 
Is thy prerogative alone ; 

Thy Holy Spirit, and thy ^ord, 
Have power to soften hearts of stone. 

3. Thus saith the Lord, to every saint, 
(Let faith revive, and love obey,) 

I will be sought ;— my blessings grant, 
But only when my people pray. 

4. Thy praises. Lord, our songs employ, 
For all thy promised faithful Care ; 
Thanks to thy name that worms enjoy 
The precious privilege of prayer. 

5. It is thy condescension. Lord, 
Thy grace immeasurably great, 
Which wrote the premise in thy word, 
And calls us to a mercy-seat. 

6. Now warm our souls with holy fire, 
Thy Spirit all our words indite — 
Our hearts inflame with pure desire, 
Let prayer, our duty, be delight. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XX. S. M. 

The Gospel call and offer. — Isaiah xlv. 22* 

The glorious Prince of light, 
The King of heavenly birth, 
In condescension infinite, 
Aloud proclaims to earth ; — 

2. ^^ Attend ye nations all, 
Beneath the circling sun — 
To you I send the kiadeai caW, 
To you ray grace mak^kivoNim. 

4 
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S. To me now look and live. 
All other trust disclaim ; 
In penitence and faith receive 
Salvation, through my name. 

4. YouV heavy debt is paid, 
(I bore it on the tree) 

Justice aveng'd, the Law obey'd^ 
And grace divinely free. 

5. Your righteousness is void. 
True peace it never gave ; 

By faith ohey-^for I am God^ 
My arm alone can save." 

6. Saviour, we hear thy call, 
Oh, help us to obey ; — 

Mow at thy feet we prostrate fall, 
For pardon, humbly pray. 



HYMN XX. As the 122rf Psabn. P. M. 
The Gospel cdU cmd offer. 

The High and Holy One, 

The Saviour from his throne, 
Proclaims his grace — O Earth attend ! 

Now let my high behest 

Resound from east to west, 
And reach to earth's remotest end. 

2. I am th' Almighty Lord, v 
And life awaits my word, 

My grace is sure— rmy name is God ; 

From sin, to set you free, 

By faith, nQW look to me. 
And reap salvation bopght with blood. 

3. The glories of my name, 
My grace and power the same. 

Invite your trust, command esteem ; 

My sufferings for sin, 

Can guilty, wretched men, 
From ruin, death, and hell redeem. 

4. Our faith and hope now won, 
Vile unbelief biegone, 

Let none distrust the Saviour's love; \ 
Come sinners as you axe, 
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Ck)me try and trust his cai-e, 
And all hb faithful mercies prove. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXI. C. M. 
Ckrigt^s benefits adapted to sinners^ wants. — ^Rev. ill. 18. 

What condescension in our Lord ! 

How kind his counsels giv'n I 
Open the pages of his word. 

And raise your hearts to heav'n. 

2. ^^ Ye blind, self-righteous, naked, poor, 
Now hearken and believe ; 

Gome purchase freely — at my store, 
A full supply receive. 

3. Here gold awaits thee, pure^and bright. 
Which * hath the furnace passM ;' — 

Here shining garments, clean and white. 
That shall for ever last. 

4. Anoint thine eyes and sight restore, 
Thy harm and help to see ; 

Then, naked, blind, and poor no more. 
Rejoice and trust in me.^ 

5. Lord we believe — with hearts awake. 
We come at thy command ; 

With longing eyes, we reach to takfe 
The bounties of thy hand. 

6. Our pride we now in dust bemoan, 
And hate the sinful way ; 

Hence may we live to thee alone, 
And go no more astray. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXU. CM. 
The slothful reproved. — Hosea a;. 12. 

The heavenly truth, our ears hath reachM 

Our stupid sloth alarms ; — 
What prophets sang — apostles preachM, 

The Saviour Christ confirms. 

2. ^^Mortalsy In'eak up yfmr f^jSlia^]>^^3WN^ 
Nor sow among the tliGCiiS V'— 
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The sharp reproof which here is found. 
The slothful sinner warns. 

3. The idling fool who will not sow. 
Yet fondly hopes to reap ; 

Or he who slumbers o'er the plough. 
In 'harvest, wakes to weep. 

4. The sacred duty is express. 
This truth in mem'ry keep — 

'^ Sow to yourselves in righteousness^ 
In sovereign mercy reap,^^ 

5. The present life the seed-time, is 
Whence dearth and harvest flow, 

The faithful soul shall rise to bliss, 
The sluggard sink to woe. 

6. Oh, then th^ precious gift improve, 
^Tis time to seek the Lord ; 

Implore the blessings of his love^ 
Th' exceeding great reward. 

7> Yet know that when our labour's done, 
To God the praise is due ; — 

Unless he give the rain and sun, 
No harvest will ensue. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXHI. C. M. 
The danger in neglecting the great salvation. — Heb. ii. 3. 

The law of forms which angels spake 

From Sinai's mountain giv'n, 
Israel could not with safety break, 

But felt the wrath of heav'n* 

2. A solemn warning thence we draw. 
And Scripture gfves it weight, 

If thus severe were Moses' law. 
What nowy the sinner's state ? 

3. The gr^at salvation Christ proclaim'd, 
And seal'd it with his blood; 

Neplf'Cting this, we stand condemn'd, 
To fiercer wrath from God.. 

A. Worthy of God, this love to worsui, 
And great, our souls confess ; 
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The Father plans — ^the Son perforna^- 
The spirit seals the grace. 



HYMN XXm. L. M. 

Haw sKaU toe escape if we negkct so great Mhaiianf 

What awful words our thoughts control ! 
Sinner^ the question speaks to thee—-*. 
It is as weighty as the soul, 
, As solemn as eternity. 

2,. If thou, contemptuous of thy God, 
In stupid unbelief, neglect 
The great salvation bought with blood — 
What but the wrath of heaven expect ? 

3. Sinners redeemed from death and hell, 
Divinely pardoned— wash'd in blood ; 
To glory rais'd,. in heaven to dwell, 
Must own salvation is from Grod. 

4. Oh, shall we then like stubborn Jews, 
Blind to our guilt, and deaf to grace, 
The great Salvation still refuse. 
Harden in sin, and cherish peace ? 

5. But such the guilt-*-how dread the cloom^ 
That unbelieving men incur— <» 

Who, thoughtless of the world to come. 
The joys of earth to heaven prefer ! 

6. Sinners now ripen fast for death, 

. And make their own destruction sure ; 
How can they 'scape, devoid of faith. 
Or how eternal wrath endure ? 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXIV. C. M. 
linners urged to flee immediately to Christ. — Gen. xix. 17^ 

See righteous Lot, though much indin'd 

To rest on Sodom's ground — 
Yet could no place of refuge find. 

Within its utmost bound. 

2. " Escape for life^^ — the angel cried, 
" Thy deep regret is vain ; 

4* 
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Haste to the mountiuny speed thy flight, 
Nor tarry in the plain." 

3. In language such^ Gk>d speaks to men, 
And like the midnight cry, 

Make no ; delays-escape from sin, 
Quick flee to Christ, or die. 

4. Yet still we linger, loth to leave 
The place we most desire ; ^ 

Till God extends his hand to sav^ 
And plucks us from the fire. 

5. Learn wisdom hence, ye cardess throng. 
To Christ repeur in haste ; 

Your pleas will ful you, they are wroi^, 
And lies, your hiding place. ' 

6. Let those who have for refuge fled, 
The mount of safety gain'd. 

Humbly ascribe to Christ their head, 
The grace they have attain'd. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXV. C. M. 
Free grace refected by the proud heart. — 2 Kings v. 12. 

As in a clear reflecting glass. 

From all deception free, 
The sinner here, in Naaman's case, 

May his own image see. 

2. Though hell-deserving, sin<liseas'd, 
And threatening death is nigh. 

Yet, with the Gospel so displeasM, 
His heart will not comply. 

3. The terms are easy, rich in grace- 
He cannot stoop so low. 

As to renounce his righteousness, 
And idol self forego. 

4. But when the Lord his arm reveals, 
The sinner's pride is slain ; 

The blood of Christ the leper heals, 
And makes him whole again.. 

1% Glory to God whose soveteiga |?»ft« 
Our enimty subdues, 
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Brings down salvation to our race. 
And carnal hearts renews. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXVk C. M. 
The awakened sinner^a relapse. — Matt xil. 43—45. 

The sinner spoilM of carnal peace, 

With guilt and fears distress'd, 
Walks demon-like, through desert ways, 

In fruitless search of rest. 

2. Anxious, he reads, he prays, resolves, 
Determined on relief; 

But every selfish step involves 
His soul in deeper grief. 

3. He looks with envy on the saints, 
But not to gain their peace ; 

He looks in vain — ^his courage faints. 
His resolutions cease. 

4. " Why all my joys resign," he cries, 
^^ With constant fears be vex'd ? 

Why add this life of mberies, 
To torments of the next ? 

5. To urge this irksome task I'll cease. 

My former course resume. 
Nor sacrifice all present peace. 
For joys beyond the tomb.'' 

6. 'Tis done : — in sev'n fold hardness bound, 

He lives and dies accurs'd, 
And his last state, alas, is found, 

More wretched than the first. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXVH. L. M. 

Conviction of sin hy the law. — ^Rom. vii. 13. 

How perfect is the holy law, 
Commanding love to God and men ; 
'Tis thence the rules of life we draw ; — 
These to our inmost thoughts extend. 

2. The character of Godil &\vovi%^ 
The nature and the g\iAt ot im \ 
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Proud confidence in self overthrows, 
And slays the hopes of carnal men. 

3. It is the Spirit's sword to pierce 
The heart too hard to fear or love ; 
Makes conscience tremble at the curse, 
Which Jesus only can remove. 

4. The promise and the threatening sure, 
** Severely just, immensely good ;'' 

The sanctions, firm as heaven endure. 
For Christ its honours, seal'd with blood. 



HYMN XXVU. As the 146th Psalm. P. M. 
Conviction of sin by the law. 

Thb law is h(4y, just, and good. 
Binding on men of every blood, 
Its precepts to our thoughts extend ; 
It is th' eternal rule of right. 
The path of duty and delight, 
Commanding love to God and men. 

2. Coeval with th' Almighty's throne, 
The law his character makes known, 
" Severely just, immensely good ;'' 
The promise and the threatening sure. 
Its sanctions firm as heaven endure, 
For Christ its honours seal'd with blood. 

\ 3. The law with terror, conscience arms, 
Convicts of sin, the soul alarms, 
And wakes the sinner's anxious cries ; 
When the commandment comes, he feels 
Those wounds the Saviour only heals. 
Then sin revives — ^like Paul, he dies. , 

4. O Qod convict us by thy law, 
Our stubborn hearts t' obedience draw. 
And pardon what our hands have done i 
May we renounce our righteousness, 
Build tdl our hope on sovereign grace , 
And Sad acceptance in thy Son. 
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HYMN FOR SERMON XXVIII. C. M. 

Conversion. — Matt, xviii. 3. 

Christ's faithful word, his solemn pledge 

For ever shall endure. 
He, both the Saviour, and the Judge, 

Hath seal'd the sentence sure. 

2. " Except converted, born anew, 
Like children you become. 

My kingdom hath no place for you, 
Nor heav'n a final home." 

3. In vain for outward sins we mourn, 
Or change from sect to sect ; 

Unless from love of sin we turn. 
Nor hope, nor heav'n expect. 

4. The carnal heart, to sin so prone, 
The gospel will refuse ; 

The mighty power of God alone, ♦ 

The* stubborn will subdues. • 

5. Wondrous the change ! — ^the man now tame, 
His temper humble, mild — 

The lion fierce, becomes a lamb— 
The rebel born a child. 

6. How rich the gift ! — ^thro' grace it flow»— 
By Christ procured and giv'n ; — 

It saves us from eternal woes. 
And makes us heirs of Heav'n. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXIX. L. M. 

The Sanction of the Gospel, — Mark- xvi. 16. 

Behold the grace of Zion's King, 
What rich provision he hath made ! 
Th' apostles' solemn charge we sing ; — 
Hear what th' ascending Saviour said. 

2. " To you this high command I give, 
Go preach my Gospel far and nigh, 
He that believes in me shall live— 
The unbelieving sinner die." 

3. Faith is th' appointed leTHv ^^ ^nitA^ 
Reason and conscience Nve\L«9Y^«H^\ ' 
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It brings to Christ deserved praise, 
And recompense to dying love. 

4. It purifies the mental sight, 

With peace and joy inspires the breast ; 
Makes duty pleasant — ^trials light, 
And fits the soul for heavenly rest. 

5. Not so the unbeliever's heart, 
He is a vassal sold to sin ; 

The gospel hates — bids Christ depart. 
Not heaven itself his love can win. 

6. Hence from our souls afar be driv'n. 
This foe of Christ, proud unbelief ; 

By faith we take, with thanks to heav'n 
The gift of God— eternal life. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXX. L. M- 

Rtconciliation to God* — 2 Cor. v. 20. 

WiTlr joy and wonder let us trace 
The condescension of our God ; — 
Vast as his nature is his grace, 
Wide as creation, spread abroad. 

2. That the ofiended God Most High, 
In terms of grace and mercy mild. 
Should lay his awful thunders by, 
And pray us to be reconcii'd ! 

3. That Christ his Son, to heal the breach, 
And rescue men by sin defil'd. 

Should by his ministers beseech 
Proud sinners to be reconcii'd ! 

4. Surely our hearts must now relent. 
Though long by unbelief beguil'd ; 
The voice of Jesus cries, ^' Repent, 
To God you must be reconcii'd." 

5. Hear, O my soul, to Christ submit, 
From love and duty as a child ; 

Lay down thy weapons at his feet. 
And to thy God be reconcii'd. 

6, Immensely great the blessings ^Wn 
The pure, the humble, the revil'd •, 
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Sweet peace on earth, and thrones in heav'S; 
To all the truly reconciled. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXXI. C. M. 

The sovereign opexation of the Spirit. ~^Q\ak iii. 8. 

We wait upon our blessed Lord^ 

Like Nicodemus sit, 
And listen to his gracious word, 

Full of instruction sweet. 

2. To understand the second birth, 
Our reason tries in vain ; 

Jesus alone, by things on earth, 
^The rayst'ry can explain. 

3. ^* The varying winds in currents blow- 
Ye hear them and discern ; — 

But whence they come, or whither go, 
Exceeds your skill to learn.'^ 

4. Thus, when the gospel is reveal'd, 
God's image to restore. 

The change is great — ^the cause concealed $ 
'Tis by the Spirit's power. 



HYMN XXXI. L. M. 

The sovereign operation of the Spirit. 

The grace of Grod to all is free. 
By none deserved, by noae procured ; 
H is hand we own, but cannot see. 
The work is by effects assur'd. 

2. And like the penetrating wmd, 
The Spirit all the heart pervades, * 
Gives life and light, by power divine, . 
Renews and cleanses and persuades. 

3. Here our eternal hope is built. 
On sovereign grace our souls rely ; 

The Saviour's blood can cleanse from guilt. 
The Spirit only can apply, 

4. Eternal Spirit, sovereigci po^cc. 
Subdue our hearts, onr soAat^HVi^A 
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We own thy hand, thy grace implorei 
Oh, speak the word, and bid us live. 



-HYMN FOR SERMON XXXII. C. T^ 
The change by regenerationfjojifulf great ^ andghricm* 

Isaiah Iv. 12, 13. 

Of all the changes, great and rare, 

Which mark this changing earth ; 
None with conversion may compare, — 

The mystic, second birth. 

2. It is the work of God alone, 
And by his Spirit wrought ; — 

The power, the grace of Christ his Son^ 
Exceed our highest thought. 

3. '1 is joyful, great, and glorious too, 
The fruit of (rod's own plan ; 

It brings the grace of Christ to view. 
And hope to dying man. 

4. The soul awakes from sin, and deaths 
With joys that never cease — 

Transported draws immortal breath. 
And runs the path of peace. 



HYMN XXXII. L. M. 

The change hy regeneration^ 8fc. 

No more the sinner seeks with pain. 
For empty pleasijres raves and roams, 
The wretched captive breaks his chain. 
The brute transformed, a man becomes — 

2. A man of God — a child — a saint, 
An heir possessed of heavenly claim ; — 

' A broken hearted penitent, 
A humble follower of the Lamb. 

3. Where grew the brier and noxious thorn, 
Now beauteous firs and myrtles rise, 

And charms like those of opening mom. 
With wonder strike our ravish'd eyes. 

4, Hark ! how the si)\m(U sera^Viic T\n^, 
Creation a/J in rapture stands ; 
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For joy the hills and mountains sing, 
And waving forests clap their hands. 

6. Oh for this rich, this boundless grace, 
Eternal thanks to God belong ; 
Let saints their hearts and voices raise, 
And holy angels swell the song. 



HYMN XXXII. As the 14Sth Psalm. P. M. 
The change by regeneration. 

How great the change by grace, 

How happy to the soul ; 

Which makes our sins to cease, 

Our ruin'd nature whole ! 
With joy we pass from death to life, 
And peace succeeds to care and strife. 

2. Nature herself combines 
Her varied energies, 

And earth rejoicing joins 

The chorus of the skies. 
Mountains and hills their carols ply, — 
Trees clap their hands in concert high. 

3. Where once the brier and thorn, 
Oppress'd the barren land, 

Now beauteous firs adorn, 

And fragrant myrtles stand. 
Creation wakes — new smiles assumes. 
And desert earth, like Eden blooms. 

4. Such are the wonders viewed. 
In nature's second birth, 

The reign of sin subdu'd. 

And heaven enjoy'd on eartb. 
A God is seen of grace and power, 
And raptures felt unknown before. 

5. TThe sinner raisM from death. 
And dressed in righteousness. 
Now draws immortal breath, 
And shouts redeeming grace. 

The saints in songs their voices raise, 
And raptured angels join their lays, 

6. GJory to God on Vv\^\i, 
«iV«w let his praise abounds 
Through heaven tVie etiio ftj ^ 

5 
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Through earth the notes resound. 
For saints shall reign on thrones above 
Etomal monuments of love. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXXHI. L. M, 

A Revtvai, — ^Acts viii. 8. 

Great was the day, a feast of lovei 
When Jesus Aed his grace abroad. 
And in his Gospei-chariot drove ' 
O'er Shechem's unfrequented road. 

2. The word in spirit, and with pow'r, 
Was by the holy Philip preach'd ; 
Samaria heard and bless'd the hour. 
The Gospel had their city reach'd. 

S. Great is the triumph, high the joy. 
When God his gracious arm reveals ; 
Let men their thankful songs^ employ, 
For still the Lord in Zion dwells. 

4. God of revivals, e'er the same, 
Eternal King of earth and heav'n ; 
Our praise we offer to thy name, 
For, here thy power and grace are giv'n. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXXIV. S. M. 

Dehmon and false peace. — Jer. vi. 14. 

To heal the wounds of sin, 
And ^olid comfort gain, 
How num'rous are the arts of men ; — 
But all their arts are vain. 

2. The truth to them unknown. 
They're strangers to their guilt ; 

And when to conscience, truth is told, 
It's not believ'd, or felt. 

3. In blinding pride, they walk. 
With fearless steps and fast. 

And while of peace and safety talk. 
To sure destruction haste. 

4. Their chosen teachers too. 
In pojs'nous flatt'ry-deal ; 

With smooth deceit their vol'iie* ww). 
And speed their course to HeW^ 
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5. What words can pride detect, 
And break this cursed chain ; 

At once the cause^ and the effect 
Of being left in sin ? 

6. With guilt and grief impressed, 
Lord may I deeply feel, 

No balsam but the blood of Chri8t| 
The wounds of sin can heaL 

HYMN ]?OR SERMON XXXV. S. M. 

T%e test of grace, — John xii, 25. 

A QUESTION great is brought. 
Which agitates my breast, # 

Am I indeed a child of God, 
By Jesus own'd and bless'd ? 

2. To solve this doubtful theme, 
Hear what our Lord declared ;— 

^' Thy love to me must be supreme,' 
No object else prefer'd. 

3. Who only loves his soull, 
Shall lose h ki the end ; 

And he who lov<es«e more dian all, ' 
To glory shall ascend.'' 

4. The selfish hopes of men. 
In forms and actions fair, 

In raptures felt, or visions seen, 
- Will issue in despair. 



HYMN XXXV. C. M. 
The test of grace. 

A SOLEMN pause to selfish pride, 

Now let the rule apply ; 
Passion and prejudice aside. 

And only truth be nigh. 

2. Is thus supreme my love to Christ,— 

The woild and self denied ? 
Is more than life his interest priz'd. 

Or every thing beside ? 

5. Sit down my aninoas \«9B?Ty(v% %csq^ 

Be calm and 8elf-pos«eA&^^\ 
Thy vain desires and l\io\3k!^\% cofiflCtf^i 
AMd bring the^i to xVie \fi«X« 
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4.' Then let us all devoutly pray^ 
O Lord; " thy kingdom come" — 

Thy holy word direct our way, 
Thy Spirit bring us home. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXXVI. C. M. 
Coming out from the world, — 2 Cor. vi. 17* 

^^ CoMS out my people^'^ saith the ]U>rd, 
** Be separate from the world ;- ^ 

List in my service, grasp the sword. 
My banner is unfurl'd. 

3. )^ur souls from sin and hell redeem'd, 

^Are wash'd in precious blood ; 
Now keep your garments white and clean, 

Be holy as your God. 

3. The honour of my cause demands. 
As conscience fully knows, 

For sure it ill becomes my friends 
To mingle with my foes.^' 

4. Then to the Lord in covenant cleatt. 
For thus the promise runs, 

" You as a Father I'll receive 
My daughters and my sons.'' 

PAUSE. 

5. Christ's kingdom is opposed to earth, 

In nature and commands ; ^ 

His subjects are of heavenly birth. 
And pure their hearts and hands. 

6. Shallthey by Christ, thus dearly bought, 
Their sacred bonds disown, 

Conceal the favours he hath wrought. 
And never make them known ? 

7- Oh, shall the Saviour's friends rebel, 

Asham'd to own his cause ; 
Still in the camp of satan dwell. 

And trample on his laws ? 

8. Let all, whose hearts have known bis grace; 
His sacred cause espouse, 
Beforetbe world his name confess, 
And seal their covenant vowi 
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HTMN FOR SERMON XXXVII. C. M. 

Covenanting wiih Qod, — ^DeuL v. 27 39* 

Ths tiKbes of Israel struck with awe. 

At Sinai's mountain stood ; 
They there received the holy law, 

And heard the voice of God. 

2. ^^ Moses, attend the heavenly court" 
With quiv'ring lips they say ; 

'^ God's high commands to us report. 
We'll hear 'them and obey." 

3. Their solemn vow the Lord approved. 
He listen'd to their voice ; 

For Israel was by him belov'd, 
The people of his choice. 

4. ^^ Oh, serve thy Grod with heart sincere. 
And ne'er forsake my way ; 

My holy law with rev'rence hear, 
With love unfeign'd obey. 

5. Then safely trust my promisM grace, 
The covenant is sure. 

And richest blessings to thy race, 
For ever shall endure." 

6. And thus to after-times, he hath 
The rule of duty giv'n. 

Through life to smooth our rugged path. 
And guide our steps to heav'ji. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXXVHI. S. M 

Converts added to the CAtircA'.'— Isaiah Iz. 8 

Our hearts and hands we raise, 
In wonder and surprise ; 
Whh such demands of joy and prsuse, 
We scarce believe our eyes. 

3. Converts as clouds appear ;— - 
And who are these ? — we cry — 
Like hast'ning doves that sweep the air ^ 
And to their windows fly ? 

S They are the fruits of grace, 
And wask'd in Jesus' blood ; 
They come, their Saviour to confesS| 
Jkmt own their gracuraa Oodu ^: ^ 

5 • • 
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4. They once, were dead in sio, 
And blind to GospeMigfat ; 

Detoid of love to God or meni 
Tiiey treated Clirist with spite. 

5. But, quicken'd by bis word. 
And influence from above, 

They rus'd to life, to sight restored, 
Now shout redeeming love. 

6. Oh for this work of God, 
The grace and mercy g^v'n, 

With joy we'll spread his prause abroad, 
And raise our songs to heaven. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XXXIX. L. M. 

T%e rtasons of hope to be given. — 1 Peter iii. 15. 

Iv principle and practice both, 
Christianity the same appears ; 
Faith is the tree of heav'nly growth, 
Grood woriu( perform'd, the fruit it bears.. 

2. Is grace implanted in the heart ? 
'Twill sanctify the Lord above ; 
The honours of his name assert ;-^ 
For faith will ever work by love. 

3. Christians, to each and all who ask. 
On what is built their hope of heav'n ? 
May not, o'eraw'd, decline the task ; — 
The reason must be promptly giv'n ; 

4. But in a kind and modest air, 

With fear and meekness, free from strife ; 
Convincing and convinced, declare 
" Christ is my only hope of life." 

HYMN XXXIX. As the I22d Psalm. P. M: 
The reasons of hope to be given. 

How beauteous and how fair 

The Christian character. 
The brightest ornament of soul ; 

The fruits — the righteous tree, 

Though twain, in kind agree. 
And form a grand, consistent whole> 

2. The reigning grace within^ 
That purifies from fm^ 



55 

And moves to sanctiCy the Lord ; 
The outward worl^ which flow^ 
Like streams will clearly show, 

Their fountain is his holy word. 

.3. Thus by the heart and life. 

The saint, to silence strife, 
And every cavling mouth to stop ; 

Ready whene'er requir'd 

To all by whom desir'd, 
Must give the reason of his hope* 

4. Ob, let us ever seek, 

With resolution meek, 
To honour Christ our heav'nly King ;- 

His cause on earth promote^ 

Our all to him devote^ 
And live his praise, as well as sing. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XL. C. M. 
j4ssurance of hope the duty and privilege of Christians. 

Luke X. 20. 

Thanks to thy name Eternal God — 

We offer humble praise ; 
That faith may trust in Jesus' blood, 

And glory in his grace.- 

2. That, Hopey fair daughter of the skies, 
The grace of saints below, 

May with increasing strength arise. 
And to assurance grow. 

3. To know our calling from above, 
Sufficient means are giv'n ; 

That our poor names, electing love 
Hath re^ter'd in heav'n. 

4. No triumph can this hope excel, 
Such confidence restore ; 

Though all th' apostate hosts of hell 
Were subjectHo our power. 

5. This will the joys of heav'n inspire^ 
'Twill smooth our rugged path ; 

Quicken the pulse of pure desirtt. 
And cheer the vale of death. 

$• O may the rich, th' immortal i^ae« 
Our souk with «rdouc &ce\ 
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Onward to press with longing eyts. 
And run and never tire. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XLL S. M. 
AcauHantobackaUders. — Heb. iii* 12^ IS. 

• 

And must the heirs of God 
And children of the day, 
Be caution'd not to leave their road. 
Or loiter by the way ? 

2. Alas they must — ^they are— 
(A humbling truth indeed) 

Thip voice of God awakens fear, 
And cries to all — take heed, 

3. Of treach'rous hearts beware, 
They^re evil, faithless, blind ; — 

Flee every hidden dang'rous snare, 
To which you are inclin'd. « 

4. Refuse the hardening peace, 
Hate sin's deceitful charm ; 

Lest the dread truths of God should cease 
Your conscience to alarm. 

5. Each other now exhort. 
Nor wait to-morrow's light ; 

The day flies swiftly — ^life is short- 
To-morrow may be — ^night. 

HYMN FOR SERMON XLH. C. M. 
A solemn warmng to hypocrites. — Luke xiii. 25-^27* 

Sure 'tis a solemn warning giv'n 

By Christ th' Almighty Lord ; 
Let hypocrites by terror driv'n. 

Now tremble at his word. 

2. His day of patience soon will close, 
The hour of judgment come. 

When he will call his secret foes, 
To hear their final doom. 

3. \Vlien once the Master of the house, 
In wrath is risen up ; — 

Too late are tears, or pray'rs, w vows,— 
A long Arewell to hope« 
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4. " Open to us/^ they cry in vain, 
And knock with earnest claim— 

" Thy fairest follow 'rs we have been, 
On earth profess'd thy name. 

5. Before thine altar we h^ve bow'd. 
And with thy church coramun'd : 

Thy gospel honoured — alms bestow'd ; 
In praise our voices tun'd." 

6. Then shall they hear with bursting heart, 
His words of awful ire, 

^^ I know you not — from me depart 
To everlasting fire." 



HYMN FOR SERMON XLHI. L. M. 

Chrisfs diligence^ our example. — ^John ix. 4.. 

When Christ on earth, our pattern drew, 
What was his motto, what his way ? 
" My Father's work I must pursue, 
Till death and darkness close the day." 

2. In early life his bosom glow'd, 
With zeal for God, with grace to man ; 
His Father's service was his food, 
And love through all his actions ran. 

3. Unwearied thus, he pwsever'd, 
Mid persecution, meek and mild ; 
The suiTrers' cries he always heard, 
And pitied those, by whom revil'd. 

4. Lord fliay thy bright example be 
Our constant rule ; — our hearts dispose 
To tread thy path of piety. 

Till mortal life and labours close. 

5. Soon comes the night — ^the wingis of time, 
With rapid pinions speed their flight ; — 
Our work begun in hours of prime. 

Oh may we finish ere 'tis night. 

6. Ye idlers look, who never knew 
The work, the bliss of doing good ;-— 
His motto choose — ^his path, pursue. 
And like the Saviour, live foe GoA. 
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HYMN FOR SERMON XLIV. C. M. 

f%e Chrittian'i dwelHng-house^ or Family ReUgion.--^ 

Deut vi. 9. 

Fatrbe, thy name 1 now invoke 
Thy heavenly grace implore ; — 
^ To thee my heart, my house devote, 
And ope to thee my door. 

2. Oh, to my weakness, strength impart, 
To serve thee evermore, 

And let thy law within my heart, 
Be written on my door. 

3. Now may thy Holy Spirit come 
Thy richest gifts to pour ; 

Thy presence hallow every room, 
And consecrate each door. 

4. Grant me thy grace, Almighty Lord, 
To keep my dwelling pure. 

Let every sin, by God abhor'd, 
Be banish'd from my door. 

5. In daily prayer, \Yith bended knee. 

My house shall God adore ; ' x 

And Family Religion be 
The sign upon my door. 

PAUSE. 

d Like faithful Abra'm may I see 

Thy blessing on my store. 
And happy children train'd for thee, 

Christ's lambs within my door. ' 

7* The weary pilgrim, kindred mind. 

Although unknown before, 
A hospitable rest shall find 

Within my welcome door. 

8. And when for aid the needy cries, 
The houseless hungry. poor. 

His humble suit I'll not despise. 
Nor thrust him from my door. 

9. If Christ shall dwell beneath my roof. 
And tread my humble floor ; ^ 

Contented, 1 will cry — enough^ — 
And write it on my door. 



69 

10. Thus let me taste thy cov'nant loTe/— 

On earth I want no more — 
Then enter heav'n, thy house above^ 

By Christ the only door. 

^^"^^ 

HYMN FOR SERMON XLV. S. M. ^ 

The vnldeme88 marchy or Emblem of the CiruHan Ufe. 

Numb. X. 12. 

The cloud now rais'd agauo^ 
The carap/of Israel pass 
From Sinai's mount, where long they'd lain^ 
To Paran's Wilderness. 

2. Though chang'd in form and name ;-*- 
Then yyung and like a child. 

The church of Christ is still the same. 
As when 'twas in the wild, 

3. 'Tis in a desert now, • 
Though greater light is giv'n ; — 

The path of every saint is through 
A wilderness to heav'n. 

4. A dry and barren ground. 
This world hath ever been ; 

Where noxious briers and thorns are foiin^; 
Nor fruits, nor flow'rs are seen. 

5. The path is wash'd with tears, 
Such sins and grief abound ; 

Our feet are caught in hidden snares, 
And deadly foes surround. 

6. Unseen, unknown the path, 
By reason's feeble ray ; 

Whene'er we cease to walk by faith. 
We wander from the way. 



HYMN XLV. C. M. 
I%e wildemesa march^ or Embkm of the Chri$Han life. 
In Israel's rest, and weary march, 

Is much instruction giv'n ; 
An emblem of the Christian Church, 
Her warfare, and her Heav'n. 

2. Some sudden transient gleams of It^^i 
Now dart across one wa^— » 
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Alternate scenes of day and night, 
Our iii'pf s or ft^ars allay. 

3. Such is the constant Christiaa race, 
In every age and cliftie ; 

From wilderness to wilderness, 
Until the end of time. 

4. But thanks to God, our eyes behold, 
Our hearts with pleasure view ; 

•What kings and righteous men of old, 
Believ'd, but never knew. 

5. It is the glorious reign of grace. 
The day of Zion's joy ; — 

Glad Christians quit the wilderness, 
And songs their voice employ. 

6. Now, Lord, thy gracious arm'reveal. 
And let thy gospel run ; 

Till every land and isle shall feel 
The triumphs of thy Son. 



HYMN XLV. As the 14Sth Psalm. P. M. 
The wilderness march j or Emblem of the Christian life. 

Thb signal trump was blown 

The cloud was rais'd again. 

The camp of Israel soon, 

Were all in motion seen : — 
From Sinai's mount they onward press'd. 
And pitchM in Paran's wilderness. 

2. 'The same, we find by search. 

Was then the child unripe ; 

The man's the Gospel church, 

The Jewish was a type 
Of brighter days and future bliss ; — 
The church was in a wilderness. 

3, This world hath ever been, 
And such designed to be, 

To pure and pious men, 

Who walk, O Lord, with thee ; — 

A foreign shore, a desert place, 

A darksome, dreary wilderness. 

4. Through what a wretched land, 
This pilgrimage of ours ! 
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No cooling streams at hand, 
No cheering fruits or flow'rs — 
Mid prickly thorns, and sharp distress^ 
We walk this barren wilderness. 

5. Our way with tears is wet 
Such grievous ills abound ; 
While snares our feet besel^ • 
And*foes and fears surround ; 

Fierce lions roar, and adders hiss— 
Oh, what a dang'rous wilderness ! 

6. 'Tis dark and pathless too ; — 
Unless a heavenly ray 

Directs our passage through, 

And guide us on the way ; 
Our homeward course we sure shall mis$^ 
And perish in the wilderness. 

PAUSE. 

7. Some streaks of light between^ 
The darksome path pervade ; 
Our life's a checkered scene 

Of twilight and of shade. 
And still our course, for ever is 
From wilderness to wilderness. 

8. The desert Israel trod. 
And all their weary march, 
Designed were by God, 

As emblems of his church ; — 
This mark attends it, all confess, 
From wilderness to wilderness. 

9. Now trace throughout their state. 
And every Christian trace ; 

Both those of ancient date. 
And those of modern days — 

The same is found — -they still progress^ 

From wilderness to wilderness. 

10. But now the cloud is rais'd, 
The Grospel trumpet sounds, 
The Saviour's name be prais'd, 
His glorious grace abounds ; 

Rise, Christians, rise, to vict'ry presft, • 
Come out and leave the wilderness. 

11. The manna falls in sViow^is^ 
^Tis thick around your tents, 

6 
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And €rod his Spirit poorS) 

To quicken all his saints ;-— 
New Converts shout iiiMieeining grace. 
And flow'rs adorn the wilderness. 

12. Are present joys so sweet — ^ 

How rich th' eternal feast? 

Onward witb steady feet, 

March to the promis'd rest : • 
Then see your God, your Saviour's faoe^ 
And bid farewell the wilderness. 

HYMN FOR SERMON XLVI. C. M. 
The MiUennium approaching^ or Tlie duty andprotpi 

of Zion, — Mkah iv. 16. . 

The King of grace now greets his friends^* 

Y e sons of Zion hear i 
Duty with potent voice commands. 

And bright'ning prospects cheer. 

2. '" Awake to zeal unfelt before, 

With wonder and surprise 
Your foes like sheaves are on the floor ^-^ 
< 1 o vig'rous action rise. 

3. Abundant means I will supply ^ 
My grace those means shall crown ; 

With strength opposers to defy. 
And beat their malice down. 

4. Fear not the lack of corn or wine, 
Ye soldiers of the cross — 

The silver and the gold are mine 
And mine the holy cause. 

5. Misers shall ope their hidden store, 
With liberal hands afford ; 

. Nations their wealth in oflPrings pour, 
A tribute to the Lord. 

6. Arm'd with my promise and my powV, 
In speed and courage march ; 

And I'll extend to every shore, 
The victories of my church.^^ 

PAUSE. 

f, ^^ My glorious Grospel shall be knowft 
To Adam'u numerous race \ 
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Earth's kingdoms all my sceptre own, 
Subdu'd by sovereign grace." 

8. How sweet the harp — the prophet's fire, 
Which all these wonders sings ! 

The musick of an angel's lyre^ 
Sounds not from sweeter strings* 

9; Let faith, and hope, and love preside, 

While all our bands we raise ; 
Our hearts and treasures open wide, 

And every voice be praise. 



HYMN FOR SERjMON XL VII. L. M, 

T^remone of the wicked in helh — Prov. v. 11| 12. 

Hark ! from the yawning pit below, 
What sounds terrific pain the ear ? 
They are the groans of endless woe, 
The bitter waitings of despair. 

2. " My flesh lies mould'ring in the grave^ 
My soul in hell's dark prison bound ; - 
No Christ to pity or to save, 
No pard'ning God will e'er be found. 

5. How have I hated heaventy truth, 
A Saviour's dying love abus'd — 
'Gainst Grod rebell'd from earliest youth. 
And mercy to the last refus'd !" 

4. May. we believe, but never know 
The mis'ries of the world to come ; 
And while we sing those scenes of woe, 
Be God our Father — Heaven our home. 



HYMN FOR SERMON XLVIH. L. M. 

The happiness of Heaven, — ^Rev. vii. 9 — 12. 
Now rent the veil — the curtains rise, 
And light divine to faith restored, 
Heaven opens on our ravish' d eyes, 
By revelation of the Lord. 

"2. A countless host — O glorious sight ! 
From every tribe collected, stands 
In shining robes of purest white. 
And palms of vict'ry in their haAdft* 
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3. Hark ! how the saints in glory sing 
Echo their strains, and learn the song; 
Sweet psalt'ries, harps, and cymbals ring ; — 
Let distant earth the sound prolong. 

4. The church triumphant, bought with bloody 
Circling the throne with loud acclaim ; 

Now shout " Salvation to our God, 
And to the bleeding, conqu'ring Lamb.^' 

PAUSE I. 

5. Amen — responding angels cry, 
EnrapturM clap their golden wings ; 
With heavenly fire, in pradses high, 
Each tuneful seraph, burns and sings. 

6. ^^ Eternal thanks to God be giv'n, 
Honour, and praise, and worship paid ; 
By all the hosts of earth and heav'n. 
Through all the worlds his hands have made.'^ 

7. But saints, dear kindred of the Son, 
And by his blood redeemM from hell^ 
ShaU stand the nearest' to the throne. 
And sweetest notes of glory swell. 

8. Their song unrivall'd— ever new — 
The joy, the praise, are theirs alone ; 
Angels can sing and worship too, 

But dying love have never known. - 

PAUSE II. 

9. Released from all their toil and woe,- 
The saints shall view God's vast designs ; 
Through all their pilgrimage below. 
How bright the grace of Jesus shines. 

10. Hail happy state in heaven above, 
Where peace and joy for ever roll ; 
And God's fair image, perfect love. 
Expands and brightens on the soul. 

11. No more temptations vex the mind, 
No more with pain and sin distress'd ; 
Their labours o'er — the pilgrims find. 
In heav'n, a sweet, eternal rest. 

12. Rise then my soul, and stretch thy wings^ 
Upward to Christ and glory rise 5 
Rejoicing leave all meaner things, 

And soar to mansions in the skies. 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 



HYMN I. L. M. 

Written for the 2d Centurial Anniversary of the kmding 
of the New-England Fathers at Flymouth^ l620* 

PART I- 

God of our fathers, Zion's King, 
With eye propitious now behold, 
While in thy courts, thy praise we suig, 
And celebrate thy works of old. 

2. When Israel, 'scap'd from Pharaoh's hand^ 
Through seas and deserts bent their way ; 
God was their guide to Canaan's land, 
Their fire by night, their cloud by day. 

3. When sixteen cent'ries had roUM round, 
Since Jesus bore the sinner's load^ 

A new and western woild was found, , 

A refuge for the church of God. 

4. Like Israel too, New-£ngland's sires, 
By cruel persecution driven. 

Through dearths and deserts, seas and fires^ 
Follow'd the guiding hand of Heavea. 

■5. Religion bore their spirits up. 
And smooth'd the roughness of their road; 
Faith was their shield — their anchor, hope^ 
Their wealth — the Bible and their God. 

£. To heaven their home, their prayer ascends. 
For pilgrims were they on the earth ; 
ExilM from country, kindred, friends, 
They sought the country of their birth. 

7« For this they plougk'd the wint'ry main. 
And braved the dangers of the deep ; 
Cheerful and patient under pain, 
For Christ was with them in the ship. 

PART n. 

IVow on Columbians savage coast, 
£scapM from shipwreck and from stouE'i^ 

6* 
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Behold the feeble, shiv'ring host, 
Their pious hearts alone were warm. ■ 

2. Heroic souls ! New-England's pride. 
Who could for us all dangers brave ; 
They toil'd, they pray'd, they bled, they died, 
Nor found their rest, but in the grave. 

9. But thou, O God, wast with them still, 
Their toib and patience to approve ; 
Thy faithful promise to fulfil. 
And pour the blessings of thy love. 

4. This little vine thou didst defend. 
And water with rich show'rs of grace, 
Its clust'ring branches wide extend. 
The pilgrims' num'rous, happy race. 

5. With grateful hearts and joyful eyes, 
We hail the standard, they unfurl'd ; 
Oh, bid the Church's seed to rise. 
And fill with fruit, th' astonlsh'd world. 

6. Look down, O Lord, and grant that we, 
Beloved for our fathers' sake, 

Through Christ, may thyisalvation see, 
And of thy Cov'nant love partake. 

7. Let us their sons, thy praise acclaim. 
The God our fathers lov'd adore ; 
Our children's children fear thy name, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



HYMN IL C. M. 
To he aung at the opening of a Sabbath School. 

Wn*HiN these walls again we meet, 

Athirst for heavenly truth ; 
Make thine instruction. Lord, complete, 

To guide our wayward youth. 

2. Young pupils in Emmanuel's school, 
Thy teaching much we need ; 

Help us to learn the Gospel rule. 
And practise what we read. 

3. Open the treasure of thy word; 
That all our hearts may see, 
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The truth and glory of the Lord^ 
With love supreme to thee. 

4. As kmdred spirits join'd in love. 
We seek our Father's face ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with grace. 

5. Our memories strengthen to retain 
What we have treasur'd up ; 

And aid our growing faith to gain 
Increasing strength of hope. 

6. Saviour divine, to thee we look, 
To thee our voices raise ; 

Oh let us make thy Holy Book, 
Our guide through all our days. 



HYMN HI. L. M. 

To be sung at the close of a Sabbath School. 

For this delightful season. Lord, 
Again to hear and learn thy word. 
Accept the tribute of our heart, 
And grant thy blessing when we part. 

2. How sweet the hours with thee we spend, 
Almighty Saviour, heavenly Friend, — 
While feasting on thy word, we find, 

A treasure for th\immortal mind. 

3. O precious Bible ! gift of Heav'n I 
Free grace revealing — sins forgiv'n,— 
How Jesus pitied, lov'd, and died. 
And cleansM us from his bleeding side. 

4. Here Mercy's streams to all below, 
From this exhaustless fountain flow ; 
To sinners peace, and pardon give, 
How kind the terms — believe and Uve. 

5. Lord, we believe, our faith increase, 
And fill our souls with heavenly peace ; 
Our guide through life, thy word shall be^ 
And all our trust repos'd in thee. 

6. Make us, O Lord, thy faithful care| 
Thy Spirit grant, our souls prepare, 
To sing in nobler strains above, 
Redeeming grace^ and dying lo^^ 
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HYMN IV. L. M. 

For a Marriage occasion. 

KiNV Parent of our fallen race. 
Who formM our minds for social joys ; 
Our hearts replenish with thy grace, 
And tune to praise, our cheerful voice. 

2. Adam when erst in Eden plac'd, 
Though Lord of earth alone he stood ; 
Creation view'd a dreary waste^ 
While in the gloom of solitude. 

3. The marriage rite, thou didst ordain, 
And bless our father with a bride ; 
Fair Eve to solace every pain, 

His joys to swell, his cares divide. 

4. The nuptial feast our Saviour bless'd, 
[ And sbow'd his glorious pow'r divine ; 

In Cana, where a bidden guest, 
He chang'd the water into wine. 

5. Saviour divine, thy presence grant ; 
Without thee all our joys are vain ; 
From thy rich grace, supply each want, 
Nor let our pleasures end in pain. 

6. Bless, gracious Lord, this wedded pair, 
Whose hearts and hands are joined in one ; 
Make them, through life, thy constant care, 
And guide them safe to glory home. 



HYMN V. L. M. 

Another for the same. 

With grateful hearts and tuneful lays, 
We bow before th' eternal throne, 
And offer up our humble praise 
To Him whose name is God, alone. 

2. On this auspicious eve draw near, 
And shed thy richest blessings down ; 
Fill every heart with love sincere, 
And all thy faithful mercies crown. 

S. When first our race on earth begad, 
Tijr whl the Auuriage rite ordain'd 
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Most kindly form'd a help for man. 
And said be oncy ye wedded twain. 

4. Though sin hath since despoil 'd our good^ 
And death and darkness spread around ; 
Jesus our blessidgs hath renewed, 

And joys connubial still abound. 

5. Now grant thy presence, gracious Lord, 
And hearken to our fervent prayer ; 

The nuptial vow in heaven record, 
And bless the newly wedded pair. 

6. Mid all the cares of life and love, 
Oh guide them safe the desert through ; 
And when from earth thou bidst remove. 
In perfect bliss their joys renew. 



HYMN VI. Eights and Nines. 

A pray ^ for a Child, 

Father in Heaven, I bow before thee. 
And humbly supplicate thy throne ; 
Thy Spirit grant, that I may adore thee, 
And worship thee my God alone. 

2. I am thy weak, thy worthless creature, 
Dependent on thy sovereign grace — 
Renew my fallen sinful nature. 

Thine image on ray heart impress. 

3. My countless sins, O Lord, forgive me. 
Through the blood of Christ my Saviour ; 
And to thine arms of love receive me, 
That I may serve and praise thee ever. 

4. How numerous are thy mercies, Lord, 
How rich thy goodness shown to me ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd. 

For all I ana, or hope to be. 

9. Send thy good Spirit down, I pray thee. 
To sanctify and cleanse my heart, 
That I sincerely may obey thee. 
And never from thy law depart. 

6. Through future life in ease or pain, 
Let me a constant true believer, 
Seek the immortal prize to gaiQ) 
Aad live to die— -then Uve tot evtx. 
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HYMN VII. 

trayerfor a little Child, 

Almighty Lord 
Look down on flte ; — 
Oh may thy Word 
My treasure be. 

2. My heart impress 
With gratitude, 

To give thee praise 
For health and food. 

3. For Pa and Ma, 
And friends so dear, 
Who make my wants. 
Their daily care. 

4. For Jesus Christ, 
Far more than all, 
Who gave his life 
To save my soul. 

5. My sins forgive, 
For his dear sake, 
And bid me live, 
Thy grace parteJ&e. 

6. Thy Spirit grant 
To guide my ways. 
To feaj and serve 
Thee, all my days. 

7. And when my end 
Of life shall be, 
May I ascend 

To dwell with thee. 



HYMN VIIL C^. 

For Sailors^ Prayer-meeting* 

We hail'd the Bethel-Flag unfurl'd. 
And hastened to the deck — ' 

Almighty Saviour of the world, 
Thy presence here we seek. 

2. Ohy make thy Word our highest scope, 
Our compass and our Gli^gH^ 



71 

Be faith our helm, our anchor, hope, 
And Hoaveo ihe destined port. 

3. Though long untaught, neglected been. 
None caring for our souls — 

Yet he who died for guilty men. 
From none his grace withholds. 

4. We hear his voice — the Gospel now, 
Calls every hand abi>ard ; 

Biblrs and Tracts and Preachers too, 
Are sent us from the Lord. 

5. A greater danger to prevent. 
Worse than a wat'ry grave. 

The call of God now cries, " Repent, 
Your souls from hell to save 

6. Tempests and storms are light, compared, 
With what our sins unfold — 

No death so dreadful ever fear'd, 
As shipwreck of the soul. 



HYMN IX. 2d part. C. M. 

And does this hope remain for me. 

This promise of his word ; 
^^ Th abundance of the sea shall he 

Converted to the Lord?* 

2. Sailors rejoice ; your wants are known. 
And pitied by your God : 

Jesus regards you from his throne. 
His truth is s^al d with blood 

3. When we shall sail the boistVous deep, 
No other helper near, 

Close to our hearts thy 'Word we'll keep, 
With humble, daily prayer. 

4. Thy faithful promise, T^ord, we plead, 
Nor shall we plead in vain ; 

Be this rich grace to all convey'd. 
Who ride the wat'ry main. 

5. By us the heavenly tidings spread^ 
Let Ocean roar liiy ;:?aist^, 

And all h-^T hard^ ^ons be made 
The children of thy grace. 

* Iiaiah\x.5. 
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6. Be every seaman thus employ'd ; 

And ev'ry ship at sea^ 
Mann'd with the servants of our God^ 

A temple, Lord, for thee. 



HYMN X. 

LIBERALITY. 

It is more blessed to give than to receive. 

It fills the heart with purest pleasure, 
Is food and med'cine to the soul ; 
More precious far than earthly treasure, 
Blessed beyond the charms of gold — 
To wipe the tear of sorrow dry^ 
Give freely of the bounty given ; 
Than this, no virtue ranks more high, 
To this th' Eternal will reply, 
^' Receive thy full reward in heaven.'' 



HYMN XI. Sevens. 

CONTENTMENT. 

Godliness with contentinent is great gain. 

Let th' ambitious and the great 
Strive in honour's giddy chace, 
Glare in-pageantr^ of state, 
Flaunt in all the pride of dress. 

2. Why should 1 their wealth desire ? 
Why for splendid trifles pine ? 

I've whate'er my wants require- 
All the rest in peace resign. 

3. Care's a stranger to my breast— 
I've a sovereign balm for woe ; 
Sins with sorrow are confess'd, 
Jesus seals my pardon too. 

4. Free from envy, free from strife, 
Thankful for the blessings giv'n ;— 
Cl*^ar my setting sun of life, 
Peaceful close the shades of even. 

THE END. 
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